ORIENTAL ASSEMBLY

(p. 292) whom our standards would make a
murderer. He is short-tempered and proud, and
cannot endure to be worsted in argument. When
it happens he leans forward with his little knife
and kills the other party. Three times he did it
before people learnt to respect his convictions,
however ill-expressed. His elder brother, a re-
sponsible parent, each time saved him from
odium by discharging on the nail the blood-
money which heals the dispute and compensates
the bereaved. There is the Emir Abdulla (p. 68)
who will read this note, and would not thank me
for either praise or blame of him. His complexity
comes out in his portrait.

At the other end of the scale is the spy (p. 260)
who was our most excellent informant in the
War, but is^ looked down upon by his fellows
because he took money for his work. He lost the
money in a bad trading venture after the armistice,
and now without either friends or substance must
serve as a donkey-boy where he once walked free.
His face shows his sense of the broken world
about him: but when he was sent for to be
drawn he ran home and put on his best clothing.
It was not very good, but evidently he still has
hope and self-respect.
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